i io            LETTERS  OF  BOS WELL

whom he has always been on a most agreeable footing, and
never unmindful of the cause which he has espoused; he wrote
the following verses, which, it is thought, are well suited to
the occasion, while, at the same time, they preserved the true
Corsican character.'*

It would be asking tod much of any one to peruse these
lines 5 it will suffice to say that they commenced thus :

u From the rude banks of Golo's rapid flood,
. . . Behold a Corsican I"

and having affirmed that

" In man's firm breast concealed its grief should lie,
Which, melts with grace in woman's gentle eye ;"

he begs his countrymen to

u Give to Corsica a noble jubilee ;"

and so concludes.

Boswell and his wife were now residing in Scotland, and we
do not hear much of him, either in his Correspondence with
Mr. Temple or as Dr. Johnson's biographer. In a letter to the
latter, dated Edinburgh, 1771, he says : "Although I am con-
scious that my veneration and love for Mr. Johnson have never
in the least abated, yet I have deferred for almost a year and a
half to write to him." In the spring of 1772, however, he
returned to London and its society for a few months; he
repeated his visit the following spring, and was proposed as a
candidate for the Literary Club, at Dr. Johnson's instance, on
April 30th, 1773, and duly elected. " I was left," says he, " at
Beauclerk's till the fate of my election should be announced to
me. I sat in a state of anxiety, which even the charming con-
versation of Lady ^Beauclefk could not entirely dissipate. In
a short time I received the agreeable intelligence that I Was
chosen. I hastened to the place of meeting, and was introduced
to such a society as can seldom be found : Mr. Edmund Burke,
whom I then saw for the first time, and whose splendid talents
had k>ng made me ardently wish for his acquaintance^ Dr*
Nugent, Mr. Garfick, Dr. Goldsmith, Mr. (afterwards Sir
William) Jones, and the company with whom I had dined (at